


. INPEWYSS YOURE = BANRIROR, 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 











ane An orphan for thy father's sake, 
r was * Sir Page, I prav vour grace ; Make thou, for ours, a wite “ Ere night I shall be near to thee— 
me, ertes, I meant not so . *T said, ‘My steed neighs in the court, Now ride, my master, ride 
To cross your pastoral mood, Sir Page, M : Ere night, as parted souls are near 
va , ; My bark rocks on the brine ; ght, as | 
With the crook of the battle-bow and th ‘ana I , The thrice beloved they loved here 
co : And the warriours vow, am under now, ’ 
But a knight may speak of a lady's face, T ae oe I shall be at thy side 
If the grasses die or grow ! o free the pilgrim’s shrine Th. oe : 
- - But fetch the ring, and call the priest, The knight smiled free at the fadtasy, 
* And this I meant to say— And call that daughter of thine ; And down the dell did mde N 
= My ladye’s face shall shine, And rule she wide from my castle on Nyde, Had the knight looked up to the ‘page ‘s face, 
; As ladyes’ faces need, to sec While I am in Palestine.’ No emile his words had wen: 
é Pha be yng he vagrant way, ae In the dark chambere, if the bride were fair 7 = knight pee d pe the Pige's face 
. She is no ladve of mine ! aes Ye wis I could not see ; yer tg hae he’s ——- 
But the steed thrice neighed, and the priest fast prayed, Had the kmght looked back to thagage's geste, 
* And this I meant to fear— And wedded fast were we ’ I ween he had tarn’d anon « 
Her bower may suit thee ill ; Her mother smiled in her bed, | For dread was the wo m the face @#o young, 
For, sooth, in that same field and tent, As at its side we knelt to wed— And wild was the ge ste wherewit {he flung 
sica Thy talk was verv still ; When the bride ruse from her knee, Casque, sword, to earth,—and do nward sprung, 
And fitter thine hand for my knightly spear, She kissed the smile of her mother dead, And stood,—alone, alone 2 
Than thy tongue for my ladye’s will.” Or ere she kissed me He clench'd his hands, ax if to had 
: Slowly and thankfully ** My page, my page, what grieves thee so, His soul's great agony ; 
The young page bowed his head ; That the tears run down thy face !” = Have I renounced my womanhood, 
His large eves seemed to muse a smile, * Alas! what if my own sister For wifehood unto thee— 
Until he blushed instead Was in thy ladye’s case ! And is this the last, last look of thine 
And I ween no ladyeé in her bower But she lay down the silks she wore, That ever I shall se« 
x2 Could blush more sudden red ! And followed hum she wed before, “Yet Gop thee save,—and mayst thou hav: 
“ Sir Knight, the bower of thy ladyé Disguised as his true se rvitor, A ladve to thy mind 
7 Wil anit ms well,” he said To the very battle-place More woman-proud, not faithfuller, 
rh Beats, Leati. mortu:! And wept the page, and laughed the knight, 1 han one thou leav'st behind ! 
; From the convent on the sea, A gay laugh laughed he And Gov me take with His to dwell,— 
Which they pass not very nigh, *“ Well done it were for thy sistér, For Him I cannot love too we Il 
“i Swells the dirge as clear and high, But not for my ladye ! | As I have loved my kind 
As over bra’e and over lea No woman bright, my loves requite, \) She looketh up in earth's despair, 
we Bodily the wind did carry Unwomaned if she be.” The hopeful heavens to seck— 
‘ van gre at cathe = Mary. The page wept not—he smiled cold— | There floateth still the littl cloud 
not a ea ee eee ** Some wisdoms may declare | Whereof her love did speak 
ae Sa a ares ms a = That womanhood is proved best How bright the little cloud appears ! 
, a Chant ratte dois coealiy — By gold n besech end greney vest, gg pee oy an 
Palely Fe a aie ; The mincing ladies wear i And th ; 
They think u »on the dead than death! Yet almost is it proved as well, oe ae 
» . u ; ; By truth,—or by despair , 
— Beati, beat, mortur! ’ . ; I The stroke of hoof, the flash of steel— 
=a Now thev wander back—away— No more he smiled, no more he wept, , The Paynims round her coming 
— he uplands will not let them stay But passionate he spake,— The sound and sight have made her calm, 
To dark the western sun— * Oh, womanly she prayed in tent, False page, but truthful woman : 
Mortur! away at last, Wh © none beside did wake! She stands amid them all unmoved— 
Or cre the page's blush ts past ! Oh, woinanly she paled in fight, j The heart once broken by the loved, 
And the knight heard all, and the page heard none. For one beloved’s sake ! il Is strong toward the foeman 
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ROMANCE OF HISTORY. 


THE ROMAUNT OF THE PAGE. 


After the manner of the oldea tume, 


BY ELIZABETH B. BARRETT. 





** A boon, thou noble knight, 
If ever I served thee ; 
Though thou art a knight, and I am a page, 
Now grant a boon to me! 
Now tell me sooth, if dark or bright, 
If little loved or loved aright, 
Be the face of thy ladye.” 


Gloomily looked the knight ;— 


And her little hand detiled with blood, 
Her tender tears of womanhood, 
Most woman-pure dil make !” 


*“ Well done it were for thy sistér,— 
Thou tellest well her tak 

But for my lady she shall pray 
I’ the kirk of Nydersdal 


No dread for me, but love for me 


* The trustiest, loving'st, and the gentlest boy “As a eon thou hast servéd 1 Shall lad ! 
7 ” «35 ( ' Has § i > nh nh ‘ ! « ve = 
That ever master had.”— Beaumont and Fletcher. a erved me , vall mak ny uly pale ; 
And oh that I never had granted boon No casque shall hide her woman's tear— 


A kNiGuT upon a battle-steed, 
And a page ona steed beside, 

From the holy war in Palestine, 
As slow and thoughtful ride, 

As each were a palmer, and told for bead 
The dew of the eventide. 


“© young page,” said the knight, 
“A noble page art thon ; 

And fearing not to steep in blood 
The curls upon thy brow 

Anon in the tent, and anon in the fight, 
Didst ward me a mortal blow! 


* © brave knight,” said the page, 
Awhile since talked we 

In tent and field ; and then we talked 
Of the deadly chivalry ;— 

But I have not a breath of that battle-rage 
To breathe betwixt grass and tree ! 


To another saving thee ' 


For haply then I should love aright, 
For then I should know if dark or bright 
Were the face of my ladvé 


Yet ill befits it knightly tongue, 
To mourn that granted boon! 

For her baron-sire avenged the wrong 

To the fame of mine, sepulchred long, 
By a lying caitif? done— 

Who looked up the minster nave, 

And dared to lie ; for my father’s glaive 
Was changed from steel to stone 


The baron’s glaive was steel, 
(Wo's me that I did not wear it ') 
And dashed unto death the mouth 
That wronged his friend anear it 
But as the slanderer fell thereby 
He used the dagger for the lie 


It shall have room to trickle clear 


Behind her woman's veil 


“But what if she mistook thy mind, 
And followed thee to strife 

Then kneeling asked thee for love, 
As Pavnims ask for life 

* 1 would forgive ; and evermore 

Would love her as my servitor, 
But little as my wate 


* Look up—tiere is a small bright cloud 
Alone amid the skies ' 
So high, so pure, and so apart 
\ woman's glory hes.’ 
The page look ‘d up the cloud was sheen— 
A sadder cloud did rush, | ween, 
Betwixt and his eves 


And so, his eves dul drop away 


f , } Yea, heart-stabbed by the slanderer sent From welkin unto h 
* Our friends are far behind ; “~_ : f . ow the nag , . 
The cal ‘ To speechless dust, th’ avenger went Ha : who nde there page is ware > 
he caim is very new, : T aon hs? naod's enisit Though the crv at his heart us still 
Our steeds, with slow grass-mt a d hoofs 0 join th avenged s spiri — a - 
ws * “sy —— _ ss wad The page seeth all, and the knight seeth none, 


Tread de ep the shadows through ; 
And from leaf to leaf the soul o’the wind 
Is sliding with the dew 


* Twice, when a pause was won, 
} 

I heard my mother pray ! 

I heard, sir kmight, the prayer for me, 
Wherein she passed away 

And I know the heav-ns are leaning down, 
To hear what I shall say !” 

The page spake calm and high, 
As of no mean degree ; 

Perhaps he felt in nature's broad 
Full heart his own was free! 

And the knight looked up to his lifted eve, 

i A. 

Then answered smilingly : 


* Wail shook the baron’s house— 
* His true wife shed no tear— 
She lay upon her bed as mute 
As the baron on his ber 
Till * Ride, nde fast,” she said at last, 
* And brmg th’ avenged’s son anear 
Ride fast, ride free, as a dart can flee, 
For white of ble, with waiting for me, 
Is the corpse in the next chambere 


* T came—I knelt beside her bed ; 
Her calm was sad as strife 

*My husband, for thy father dear, 

Hath given, when thou wert not near, 
His own, and eke my lift 

A boon '—of that sweet child we make 


Though banner and spear do fleck the sun, 


And the Paynims ride at will 

He speaketh calm, he speaketh low,— 
Now ride, my master, nde ; 

Or ere withm the broadenmg dark, 
The narrow shadows hide ' 

* Yea fast, yea fast, my zealous page, 
And ke« p thou at my side.” 


* Now nay, now nay, my master dear, 
Thy fanhful page precede 

For | must loose, on saddle-bow, 

My battle casque that gal eth so 
The shoulder of my steed ; 

And I must pray a vowed prayer 


For one m bitter need 
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“Ho! Christian Page 


From 
“| kee; 


For warring, not 


Nathles 
You 


Betor 


* Crive 


Oy pe 


*] trow, an if 


Beside 


"Twe 


She tel 
And 
With st 


Phan a 


W hu 


art keeping sheep, 


pouring wine-cups, resting . 


pimy master’s noble name, 


for feasting 


it here Sir Hubert were, 
ter brave, my master dear, 
ould not stay to question ‘si 


is thy master, scornful page, 


we may seize and bind hin 





i the lea, and search the wood, 
e if you ean find him! 
s, as hus been oft i tried, 
r Paynim heroes taster rice 
e him than behind n.’ 
noother answers, ly ng page, 








rishi the tying 
the wart brand 
my feet, were in my hand, 
re better at replying ms 
irsed her deep, they smote her low, 
eft her golden ringlets through,— 
oving ts the dying! 
the cimiter gleam down, 
met it trom beneath 


nile more bright in victory 


ny stecl trom sheath, 


glanced across her lip serene, 


Most like the spirit flash between 


I'he darks of 


r om t 
As over 
Bodily t 
The gre 
And the 
And the 
And the 


Beat al 


That di 





and death ! 


lite 


w convent or 1 sea 


wood and over lea, 
1 wind did carry 

it altar of St. Mary, 
hilty tapers paling . 


wearv nuns with hearts that 


o'er it 


faintly 


mio thei vow tly 


s Sal 


misco, in MmIsco 


rze for Abbess laid in shroud, 
1o'er the shroudless dead 


dews upon her he ad 





tit ws loud 
’ 
vemisce ! 
| ever a lame bewun 
By mourner underneath the sun, 
Which. ere it end, will suit but one! 





INDIA 


N TALES AND LEGENDS, 


THE SON OF THE EVENING STAR. 




















BY H. RK. SCHOOLCRAFT 

Turre once live » Indiar the north, who ha id iters 
all of whom >to wo pene hey wer al 4 en 
beauty, but espectalivy Oweenee, the yvounde vho was ver le 
pendent in her way of thinking She was are adi ot rou ‘ 
places, and paid ve little attention tothe numerous young men who 
came to her tat vl ure the purpos {s Her elder 
sisters were all 1 im marria e from then ents, do 
after another went off to dwell im the lodewes of the . ! 0 
mothers-in-law, bu ld listen to no proposal the kind 
At last she married an old man ealled Osseo, whos searcely 
to walk, and was too poor to vet s like others hev reere 
and la dat h but she seem . 
and said to them, It ‘ i \ ace end 
who has acted t “ t si ihe s s ‘ 
bands and the pal s were all 1 ya tas V 
walked alo the pa vy could ryvo d 
handson ‘ who had s i " m Osseo « 
BLOP pe do and gazed upwards, but they ¢ | erceive ti i 
direction he looked, it Was t { ita of the ¢ 
ing stat They ea mherantitte to il thev went 0 
and one of the elder sisters « t “ < Sho-w e-mne 
shin-nosa.”’ * Poor olt nan.” saul she * be s talkine to his 
fathe what pit Is nile t 1 ‘ s nes 
that our sister m ive a lia He Vo | Pres \ 
they pa edal ( niow | \ rw 0 end tow ] t 
The moment Osseo, who was of t turt totem, ¢ ( ’ 
stopped ) t 1 de pec ry ind then das 
into Ge ¢ ‘ ( t ‘ ( i beaut 
yo Finan, sto © 4 | lt oll party 
With steps is | j I d 
for his wife, behold | ona . Reacosinie 
woman, Wao was d ind " \ 

The | ind wer treated very 1 done 
him durin t ri \ 4 =N¢ 
her by t ‘ rol ‘ ‘ iV ve ‘ 

Wien t ea tot ‘ dve with ' ' - 
feast, thev found t { read ‘ i s ‘ 
tertaime vad shied i ‘ » whi he t i s 
{ t was } ono of the Ey r or Wom S 
t in to part ike of the 1 ¢ ut out fcord r to e and 
character, to ea ‘ L lic do owas very del nd eV 
were all happy t Oss » look s wen gazed 
upward, as if he was looking ot subs the sk 
Sounds we 80 1 as of if \ ‘ ' | 
they beeame plamer and 1 ‘ til ‘ » « vy distur sh 
some of the words 

* My son—iny son,” said the voice. * T have seen vour atlliet ” } 
pity your wants. | come to call you away fromas at is stained 
with blood and tears The earth is { f sorrows Giants and sor 
eerers, the « Wes mnkind, walk abroad d ‘ tt ( 
hroughout its length. Every 1 they are lif their voices to 
the Power of Evil, ! erv dav th make t selves busv in 
casting evil in the | ers You have long been their victim, 
but shall be their victim » hore The spell vou were und s 


broken 


happiness. 


Your evil ¢ 
my superiour strength, and it is this strength 


Ascen 


have cast him down by 


renius is overcome ] 


I now exert for vour 


J my son—ascend into the skies, and partake of 


the feast I have prepared for you in the stars, and bring with you 
those you love 

“The food set before you is enchanted and blessed 
to partake of it It is endowed with magic-power to give Immor- 
tality to mortals, and te change Your bowls and 


Fear not 


men to spirits 


shall become 


kettles shall be no longer wood and earth. ‘The one 

silver, and the other wampum. ‘They shall shine like fre, and 

glisten like the most beautiful scarlet Every female shall also 
her state and looks, and no longer be doomed to laborious 
She shall put on the beauty of the star-light, and become a 


She shall 





¢ bird of the air, clo with 
snd not work—she shall sing and not ery 


} 
faintly on your lodge, 


shining feathers 


dane 


**My beams,” continued the voice, ** shine 
but they have a power to transtorm it into the lightness of the skies, 























and decorate it with the colours of the clouds Come, Osseo, mny 
son, and dwell no longer on earth Think strongly on my words, 
and look steactastly at ny beams My power Is now at Its heig it 
Doubt not—delay not. It is the voice of the Spirit of Stars that 
calls you away to happmess and celestial rest 
Ihe words were intelligible to Osseo, but his companions thought 
them some far-off sounds of music, or birds singing in the woods 
Very soon the lodge began to shake and tremble, and they te t 
rising to the a It was tuo late to run out, for they were eady 
is gh as the tops of the trees Osseo looked around n as ‘ 
e passed through the topmost boughs, and behold! their woods 
dishes were changed » shells of a scarlet colour, the poles of the 
lodge to glittering wires of ver, and the bark that covered them 
inty e gy eous W s of msects \ moment more, and his 
brothers and sisters, an cir parents ind fnends, were transtormed 
nto birds of Various pi Some were jays, some partriayes 
nd pigeons, and others gay singing-birds who hopped about «dis 
playing their glitter: feathers, and singing s. But 
Oweenee still kep er earthly garb, and extubited e indica 
tions of cALrome aye at aga cast s eves in the direction ol 
the clouds, and ered that pes r ve which had ve n the 
vict it the hollow lo in a moment the vouth and beauty ol 
s wite ret ed, her ¢ ry garments assumed est r apy 
ince en silk d her cane was changed into a silver fe r 
The lodg un shook and trembled, for they were now pas v 
t ) the py rmost clouds, and they mmc tery slter 1 
themselves in the Evenmyg Star, the residence of Osseo's fathe 
“My son.” said the old man, “hang that cage of | ds, whic 
you have brought along in your hand, at the door, and [ will int ' 
vo viv \ dy vile ive been sé i Osseo obeyed 
e dire ) anne en took his seat in lodg« Pity was 
shown to yo resumed the king of the stat on ac tof the 
conte tol ve le 8 Sist¢ W »> laughed at her il-l ‘ ad 
diculed ye ‘ you were unde 1e power ot that wicked s} 
“W ivi ove ume at the lo Pha spirit lives mn e nex 
" tsinall star ve see on the ie It t ine ‘ . ‘ s 
felt « s 4 nv family, because we 4 eater power t 
Te espe vy on account ot o ving id the « ‘ 
0 ’ ‘ e world He tailed in severa ten s des V 
zx ers law and your sisters-in-law, but sueceedec s 
itr storming yoursell ad your wit nto decrepit id pers s 
Yo t be careful { not let the t of his beams | ‘ \ 
\\ re here for ereimn is e powe ol st i 
tray ol J s the ow and ows ‘ SCs 
() 1 mite { t ymarent 
s e pre ! vith a sho eM 
nd wast ee Hle was very ch ‘ 
Ca meveryt it Was ! in india ‘ s ¢ . 
aha * dl wo to lea the art of fi 
t vas ve te purs elo Lo \ s 
ia \ \s 4 «? ‘ s 
( i ctis . lle s ‘ ‘ 
1 . ‘ down a bird tw 
pick y his ement, it wasa \ . 
vy stick I eas wis ¢ s\ . 
| vl 1p i face oO t 
the « 1 1 Was ¢ ved I V 
was? eld, by s ; 
a S wana } 
| i i s 
‘ ) s ‘ s { ‘ ) 
‘ is e s ‘ I the s r lox 
' y \ sway \ s 
sects dy It re { ‘ ‘ 
> a ‘ \ es i ‘ 
‘ cad ’ ‘ s sa 
' Bx, x 
al « ( ot ‘ l . s 
x | s to cov 
iP \\ | ’ a \ 
\ ( K s . ‘ 
i Their s 
s 1 t ms \ s 
‘ erme ) 
ee \ es ¢ ‘ w | ‘ 
-———- 
MISCELLANEOUS SELECTIONS, 
LORD BYRON. 
lu i Dvro unc am dis nt B 
‘ eX ‘ ‘ 
“ i i \ sty 
. t \ b ‘ 
te 7 ’ 
) \\ 
sinters P aS ina why is it 
s that \ st alt | 
I ves the No ' 
( de \ ri ’ 
iw } liant conv | & 
/ st nv fane t moore v ‘ 
aay I l ‘ eal tlie rt \ 
dual sen I iiips | tot B paler re 
thal lea ring ian Tsaw ast t Be 
and “Don Juan.” He is witty, sarcastic, and hvelv enough f 
these works: but he does not look hke my preconecived notion of 
the melancholy poct Well, [never will again allow myself to form 


an Weal of any person I desire to see; for disappointment never 


| fails to ensue 


And yet there are moments when Byron's counte. 


nance is “*shadowed o'er with the pale cast of thought,” and, a 
such moments, his head might well serve as a model for a sculptor 
or painter's ideal ef a poet; but, im an instant, an areh smi iis 


slaces the pensive character of his countenance, and some ot 
I I 





hases the sombre 





tion, half fun and half malice and more respec. 












































ful feelings, which were beginning to exist for him. His he . 
peculi arly well-sha {, the forehead high, open, at d highiy dica 
tive of intellectual power; his eyes are gray d expressive, 
visibly larger than the other, the nose looks handsome m ppof 
but m front is somewhat clumsy; the eyebrows are well te 
and flexible ; and the mouth ts taultless, the | clg ( 
cian shortness, and both as finely chiseled, a rtist's 
as those of an antique statuc There Ss ful express 
the latter feature that does not deteriorate from s 
which is not assumed, as many it Is % 
by the peculiarity of its for 
s ed, and not at all fleshy “ e 
in oval torn His hair has , < ‘ 
yrown curls its texture Is 
s ten es, icaving lore d very ire sg i at R 
ind back ol s head ts a ndan l ive seldom » 
\ pale ' shott i ol t el ss 
to perso t ) ful disposi s. He is so exceedmgly 
so striking at could no t stak 
1 Ordinary pe 
This dese 1 would « € ‘ 
sit iol nore t = w“ } 
ce ly cla ce has, neve 
short of my ¢ eth | 
st ved > ia t css had ny itte t ¢ | 
‘ visib co sness of this mity ‘ 
ves ag to lus move iis: vet, eve ow. la 
which foot is the deformed His 5 eniioel a 
ever saw finely s sped delicately W | ‘ = 
show or pe i < t " s 
¥ rest le se 4 ‘ Ks ve | t sé 
lle owes | than me « iV t s 
‘ es are ¢ ited to dishgure t ‘ 
s ! a wil fits \ ‘ 
clear and ha ys somewh eller i s 
s so dis ct that. t ' s 
not a ‘ si Hl . s 
during our mtery \ ! ie aie ‘ 
va ve 44 t Kt exh ‘ 
Weer sked dete of B 
| f v ine 
ch te of | Harold and M 
s s <s d « tv ( t ‘ 
ve { re so, | ’ 
« 4 ’ rT ! r 
He was very in t at som s against ;, 
(s ims Arne \ I s 
s me t I iiKe ‘ ‘ 
\\ ‘ vey ( ‘ < 
~ t ! t ' 
‘ v te ‘ im k » sil 
. strik . e ol ‘ 
s ‘ rem ; 4 
s \ ex ‘ % 
s ‘ | ‘ 
\ ‘ 
t ce s ~ 
\ leaves hus 
s ‘ jus off ta \ 
t s ( vent ‘ = = 
\ vas ¢ R 
bes ‘ ‘ i ‘ ol ‘ 
‘ i] 
B sl l 
ETHIOPIAN WISEFACKES. 
S " Pete Gur \ ( 
‘ 1 ¢ 
‘ 
s ‘ . 
Who s s Ve 
{ ‘ ( 
Well, so ¢ e—dat eat ae 
I's ‘ 
Dat's I say [1 
s ‘ na ! 
] 
i ‘ t ‘ 
‘ ' Ve < 
: se ob de s < 
\ ‘ 
‘ wid \ 1 | 
: = ¢ | che B 
| 
s a ‘ 
‘\ ~ ~ 
' , 
! I 
| 
ver 
ine D 
\ | sad S 
“Ts w a < « x one otis 
= Wy. VV ‘ s t ] ‘ 
SOM oder eces too te \ s t \\ ] s 
nils Til let vou know 1 ea \ 
Perfectly satistied, all parties now turned th vav ew 


New- Orleans Picayune 
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vunte- THE CASTLE BY THE SEA. THE OGNUM TORUM WRIT. 


uw the German of Uhland 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE 





uu, ah t 





In 1827, when North Mississippi was cleared of the Indians par- 
— tially, the whole of this country was then called Yazoo county, ex 














The clouds float gorge ously 


* And fain it would stoop downward 


lo the mirror'd w 


ave below 








filled up with a horde of trifling fellows, and thieves, and e like 





About this tume there were missing two horses in the nei 


and Colonel Casson called a meeting of the citizens yvenerally, to 








ie Te. BY H. W. LONGFELLOW tending over one hundred and fifty miles square Ihe law had not 

ecrva- a at taken effect for want of organization, except in the militia. One It is doing a service to mankind to the prejudice whieh 

— « Hast thou seen that lordly castle, Colonel Casson commanded in his regiment the whole country, and s generally entertained, that y« s cducated, when some care has 

. s That castle by the sea! he was all the officer, either civil or military, that lived im that) Se taken of their infancy Chis prejudice, besides other bad ef- 

_—— Golden and red above it whole tract of country. The country, as was to be expected, was [ets of It, s spends the zeal of t small number of individuals in 
le } ‘ their cluldren the best 


on that the minds 


, 


¥ pertou, they suffer them 


ev stand most im need of 
























And ld 1 consult on the best measures m relation to it Accordingly, a large 
nad fa it would soar upward . . " Se . 2 : 
~ I oni t . collection met at the house of the colonel, on B g Black, (where . Hportant pe riod 
n the evening's crunson glow ; . : ‘ . ca 
: _— ‘ Holmes’ county now ts) and called the colonel to the chau Sus ws 4 sels yentleness 
« * Well have I seen that castle, cion soon fell upon a young man by the name of Dobson, who was Ss cxa Few persons, in 
That castle by the sea, not present. After consulting and discussing on the subject ) , r themselves; 
And the moon above it standing and con, it was agreed that Dobson should be brought forward f e fac es mind are 
And the must rise solemniy t An old genticman, rather more ite rent tha s ¢ ‘ st is Wh young 
1 | poraries, asked if the mecting could hold him ( el Casso t estuo cean ot hu 
vali \ sa waves of ocean ' : 
Phe w e Ue " drew down his evebrows mm a dignified manner, as cast ‘ ‘ ots art, 
Had y 8 Sey See . 1 his mind previous to giving “the o on of the court.” and sak rocks ! ck 
Vidst th ear om those chambers : ! : : , 
Dids 10 . from i i Gentlemen, ly | issue an Ognum lerum Writ. J ave ‘ ircre ‘ ition, 
( d t minstr rouvine ™ , " 
rh larp and the m rn cerporally betore me * But what kind of aw s that, co ‘ Many persons are ca 
‘ , i. 9) 
: The w ix and the waves of ocean said the old man, with caution “Tt ms a writ. said the colon “ul ; ere are few 
Lhev rested qui ively, to take him as well where he amt, as w e is, ane 
But | heard on th ile, a sound of wail, e hom ec rally tx us This was satistactory to the mee 
, , , ? ' ' " ’ , 
And the tears came to my eye ml six men were : ched w saw “ who re 7 
1 about hour with enowned Dobsor str . He was " te of M. Abauret. a 
“+ Ded o st 1 the rret : 
A id sawe ou on t turrets rraigned—witnesses sworn—but no evidence of a secondary . or ceawey Tt 
i KINg - Stuy aiate comld be ont ed vet alter taking the vote i v lo so s { © servant 
And oft r crimson mantles’ 
And the wave of their n itl cuilty. The « mel then put on an aw! eulewn Vieawe. end esia , asses moction 
And the golden crown of pride | 1) ; sity of the th section of ons thee , 
‘ — . ‘ . . . I ve she pro 
Led they not forth in rapture . s, I pass s ' Geatn ye . ’ . ever set 11 & passion 
A beauteous maiden there ? YOU are DEA . ee we it SCs ‘ ‘ eay to make 
' mav not stole t ev obs s led to ; . ‘i : " 
Resplendent as the morning sun ats . Tha . “ . s | cularly tond 
‘ , : - and hung accor rto the sentence of * the court,” admitting that { ‘ t t lected 
B aming with goicen hair = m IM wi sie va ( ‘ negiocte 
lo +) ane } that intemied to we tal " P : ; 
id stolen “ rses, and iat ( ave tak i rke Ml Aba et ery | ” xt no ne made 
saw I the ancient ser nts, Red River Rat ind acknowledeved the s e of his senten ae to her. s yore vl te ten it: she 
ihout tl rown of pride ; s country is! . settled nea a ed into t t. senna? 7 
. eva ot via } ; | ; “bs nei per i r s , -- ici P ' t * neglected to 
They were moving slow, in weeds of wo, t. the old colonel was heard the other dav to say, * These be the . . : . P macnn ben 
I by tt r sid bsssee 9 . . +} tr ' » 4 . r . . h 
No maiden was by their side shockin 1es—a vst be ed ce or fo a for ste chatted ; saiande s anaiion 
read the K ther ‘ r v son rk i iw, wilh e st ‘ ‘ 4) \ ve not 
» — . ™ th se as pla is the nose on my tace Iw o to Texas, and t . . are 
BEAUTIES OF SAM SLICK. ve y \ e resolution 
vit among civilized loiks t e as y . od ¥ But after all 
. 1 heel , , ; 
Lies —Dig Vv Is a charming littic town It is the Brichton of « of vreat « ® “ ‘ ac i myself to it as 
Nova Scotia, the resort of the valetudimanans of New-Brunswick, - . . —- it is S threw hers ! ! ypwed ail to 
THE COMMANCHES OF TEXAS, : — 
‘ take retuge here trom the irclenting logs, hopeless steriliy, 
calcareous waters of Nt John About as pretty a location this The ¢ ima s claim to the sce s t ( 
, s ss, said the clo« naker, as I } wi onom this country } of Montez 4, and L v ‘ \ ( 
vy is the « y sale warbour from Blomedown to Briar Isl Mexican co try i Is 1, t tw ( 7 ‘ s which, 
n there is that everlastin’ long river 1 1 away from Fi Mexico yund t ee yt eces by ‘ . ‘ y ( , from 
urves he slmost across to Minas Basin, bordered with dvkes Was ¢ ( ; ‘ ‘ t " et t popases 
erval, and b ed » by good ind A nice, , pleasa scize Ut the « ‘ | . cls ey ey ‘ and 
i \I , t 
n ratown, W ay iw » good e. ad the est her i prowe ’ ( \ cas > Spa ‘ ‘ can 
: im Ame i ive the « i the « \ t B t ‘ vss of all 
= late they ascer i that the los t . ‘ ve 4 , which are 
[He FINE ARTS Poetry is the mus words ; music is the 
t tu na \ c was t \ eX ‘ . ‘ ‘ ! ‘ ant accom 
rvolts “is } tin t puoctry of ¢ rs what asweet, i 
‘ d to ¢ ‘ ‘ anc = 6 ‘ . R , \ ne. unt 
erestin’ famuly v le thes \W ec. domesticate 
i were s it ort = iw ‘ that it ow after 
a ate, and fraternate them i a 5 
made ther escape A vreat ! two Ne 
“= ‘| ‘ ais } 1] 
\SHIONABLE Lire.—There were mirrors and vases, and lamps, to the cor rour, and became serfs ; , . » state It 
2 pictures, a id er cum crank ns, and notions of al sorts and but a few, ‘ est and blest part re - exile . - ‘ ‘ und sight 
sizes init. It looked like a bazaar a’most, it was filled with suc nd sct out onal mane to the 1 wes to find t ' the visionary 
everlastin’ sight of curositics. ‘The room was considerable dark where they could enjoy their ancient institutions in peace ' = in ‘ te y influ 
, for blinds was shut, and I was skear'd to move for fear o° Chev travelled many weeks ¢ last came to P ‘ © ¢ omect which 
1 net Presently m comes Ahab, slowly sailin’ m, like a! river of the north, the Rio Grande, w thev « imped, and sent i od ‘ ind of whose 
t lroppin’ down stream bia calm, with @ p ro’ purple s ppers out twenty chosen me to exam the ’ cent country ] tv we ‘ ‘ 
, and a figured silk dressin’ gound, and carrying a’mest a beautiful | crossed the great river and ascended one ot the thest peaks 
1 book in his hand the mountain, whine overlooked the adjoming plain he 1 “ 
Books or TRaAVELS.—AIl they got to do s, up Hudson like ashot, Was covered with bullilo, deer, and antelopes, and they 1 t Win need he 7 ~ . . » f& 
1) } ' . 4 ' hanr ’ , aril 
the lakes full split, off to Mississipp: and down to New-Orleens | they had reached the fh ' { d, ane word ‘Tehas ote laps: . se uigpr please wesdigs fe 
chisel, back to New-York and up killock and home in a liner Pehas lehas urst from every | : It was decided unat s thee d so e dom of many things forgotten 
: us! } t ' _ ‘ . i na ! org " 
and write a book They have a whole stock of notes. Spittin mously that it should be ew ¢ home, and the ¢ try sie a " ma, ios meh 2 
rougin’—lynehin’—burnin’ alive—steamboats blowed up—snags go by the name apparently t { n by the Great Sy ; 
zoug I g s i ‘ crest we ca we There mw no re 
Nf tealin’ t t | is ti ( ' , { t r ft 
. Sa -steaiin Texas, Si ale risons nen ilK SiOW women I sis it j in are ‘ esiaence Of the i ‘ * . f we — 1 he 
K i—both walk fast—chat im steam ind stage-coaches spirits in the we “ they s ‘ van ote ‘ . . shens Mi she taal: on 
lot t mes ( v of deer and b i s at and vy tah 
anecc l out ¢ " i ive | ‘ ( ’ va N t 1} ‘ ‘ that ‘ wiv, are m 
sO d as thev pre ywinee it ! \ ’ Spanis P , snd i 
lat l t t ess, said 1; what istha . 1 H H ‘ m ther own 
t gives us vord ** he ' A 
> vou lare ac t No, said he, la e : ‘ s i s ‘ ‘ and require 
tb up CX ‘ W) ever a icher is con ' ‘ vis 
} , . ' story of the name, as derived from Isowacany himseli 
thle cute wilh us, we say lie has cut his eve tec . he s tolerable 
sharp; and the study of this I call the tooth business pratt 
ANNAPOLIS ["ll gist ask ax to-morrow all about her, for folks have ILLINOIS PRAIRIES, \] ‘ N est ‘ t dden ue with 
tty cute ears in Annapolis ; there ain't a smack of a kiss that t Prairie is a | word sisnifring meadow. Lie 1 to || * ty ‘ {f the world 
ard all over town in two twos sometimes they A they ie inv description of sol, destitute ot t er and « with gras . ' . iit ‘ sc pas 
eve fore they ha Its most a grand place for news, lik The great pec arity « ora a e shee of t . ® ‘ r ever, t the troubled 
al other small places | ever seee o espects they present all the vameties of soi and s a vat ’ . ¢ cleat it is a common 
! t ( ‘ t ed and , 
elo ad cisew so ure i exha © te others \ ' rig 1 
. * > ‘ ypeless sterility some spr ‘ to vast, ded | - t ‘ ‘ x { ( ne om 
GOOD EXAMPLE. . ' { . ‘ ‘ { ‘ seo ¢ 7 
The empero of China ed, uf wsihle, to 7 istop t yin il s, they are cove with a x " . . . ‘ ppy 
t uN . ct i; even 
u de, whi s has been « ed on f i ‘ s 
’ 1 aa t ‘ i ' fy ' ' , ? ' { . 
y e i shou its vVto th vol s su cts, l sc Ss s ¢ pra " g ( s 
gy con ed great vages upon heal morals, proper courses are comu y deno i vi r wet | es lhe 
es in China, tha rdent s ts have m tlus country; | e for the most part of a ‘ ‘ i very ft Cx 
I wit ower © to any cmerge \ in « t t ‘ ost rece sts ‘ \ strip | the ' t; © wrong 
stood am ; eciai s man was { ‘ en k of the M © mouth « Miss — mplished 
s ‘ t \\ t ‘ vu ast Vinee the 1 b ! ‘ eneral will 
e ¢ s been s pecinen ot s e. | : t , whe 1 part ‘ Vhere ought, 
sof state. The follow from the New-Ye , the best of soils ; y too tende ' to eve ¥ eovestain 
ot Commere ‘ sto duet 21 ! ed ss bet ‘ ! \ ce of the . { ‘ ‘ to gove vent 
result of Ss ‘ \ d into etiect, as s impresses the be rw is . ent 
twill be, w } ve sing to the Chi © ye ( \ er kind of pra CON “ jaze ind a great v¥ et ra 
i tot « m «r pto e { ost vernment Was o v¢ os ( = 4 niv te wed the i v « shiv ce 
- i , Misery ist ‘ 1 afflict s thy messenger: but as 
ess t twenty t s two ndred and eighty-three « sts rie l " ent ke i uneven sur ‘ ! j ; 
. night is suceceded by day, and cold by warmth, so hath eve i 
Value t three n sof pounds ste or near fifteen n s . s of water | us vy are met with mo thes ‘ . very evil 
' a twi cssil 
‘ ars This meludes the oy 1 be ging to the subjects ort vered lands In t v, thev are among the « est ' 
. citizens of other nations than Great Britam, and we sume they portions of so Nowhere are flowers of the gayest hue and sweet 
\ = . , ‘ TH : " IGNOR r 
Mace clean work Both in a commercial and moral point of view, est fragrance to be tound richer protusion HE REALLY NORAN 
He event is of great umportanc The next arrival from Canton Such tracts seem peculiarly adapted to the culture of the vine He that does not know those things which are of use and ne 
Wil be awarted with much interest Phe foreign residents appear But by far the most extensive tracts are the dry and undulating || cessary fo n to know, is but an ignorant man, whate-~r be may 
© have been still in confinement at the date above mentioned pr || know besides 
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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


ON THE DECAY OF THE SUPERNATURAL. 


BY A MAN BORN OUT OF SEASON. 





A Great outery is made now-a-days by many self-satisfied and 
pseudo-scientific folks about how sensible and well-informed we are as 
compared with ourancestors, whom they ungratefully look down upon 
as ignoramuses, steeped to the lips in barbarism and superstition 

This is not modest 

Every state of society has its good and its evil—its evil and its 
for the better We 

We may be, and 


good. There is never any complete change 

never make a great gain but we lose a little 
are, a great deal better off than those who have gone before us in 
many respects. We are clear of fe udalism and all its pleasant ac- 
companiments of dungeons, chains, gibbets, and other implements 
yet our frame and constitution of society 


We 


again, a great portion of our self-style d knowledge may be little 


of high-handed oppression , 


has its plague-spots as well as theirs may be wiser—and 


better than foolishness 

There was atime when the world was full of strange marvels. 
Earth, air, and fresh water swarmed with the supernatural, and the 
salt was full of mermaids. Gnomes laboured in the dark mine, and 
sylphs floated like motes in the sunbeam. Witches danced 
and at eventide the tinkling of fairy bells was 


upon 
the “blasted heath,” 
heard on the green hill-side, and the gambols of the ‘“elfin folk’ 
were dimly visible in the gray of morning or the uncertainty of twi- 
light. Demons walked the dark forest, and kelpies haunted the 
sullen pool; and hill, and stream, and glen, and greenwood, had 
its appropriate unearthly existences Sadly beset, in those days, 
were belated wights with other spirits than whiskey ; and maidens 
fair, in addition to the ordinary assaults of deceitful men, were sore 
troubled and perplexed by the guiles and wiles of beings who were 
not of “the earth earthy.” Wicked old women left the * gude, gude- 
man” asleep in his quiet cottage, mounted their broomsticks, had a 
carouse with the warlocks of Lapland, and were back ere day-break ; 
and the spirits of the departed glided in the wan moonlight around 
the scene of their wrongs and sufferings, pointing to where blood 
had been shed, or ill-gotten gold concealed 

Spectacles were invented. People put them on, looked closer 
mto matters, and found those things were not so 

“We are much wiser than our ancestors,” quoth they—“ a very 
great deal wiser.”’ 

Jut knowledge 1s not all clear gain 


did those wise folks, of many spirit-stirring legends, and wild, and 


They robbed themselves, 


fanciful, and pleasant illusions, by their impeitinent habits of in- 


vestigation 


And, after all, they found they could not do without the 


behefs, 
falsely called vulgar—for in nine cases out of ten there was no vul- 
garity about them—of the past Though they discarded them as 
facts, and burned or drowned no more old women on hypothe tical 
evidence, they were obliged to retain them to a certain extent, and 
give them at least a poetical credence : and in all lands, east, west, 
north, and south, wherever those beliefs have been most rife, poetry 
has most abounded, not only in the expression of the gifted few, 
but im the general prevalence of the sentiment hallowing the popu- 
lar mind 

And in good truth, viewing it in a moral, rather than a poetical 
it may gravely 


point of view—if the two can be easily separated 


deeay in the faith of loeal and national 


be que stioned whether the 
rh 


her productive of good, more espectally 


superstitions has been altoge } 


in uninformed miads where the pl we of that faith has not been 
Know ke dae . like 


When retailed in 


icularly if it be almost exclusively of a mechani 


supphed by higher and purer spiritual views 


carefully administered 


medicine, ought to be 


small portions, par 
cal or pure lv screntifie character, it gencrates a s¢ lf com} laceney 


and hardness of mind in the recipients that is anything but. satis 


factory. This ts a good deal the state m which society is at presen 


and to which it is ina still greater degree tending. ‘The superna 


tural existences of old are exploded as the gross beliefs of a dark 


and ignorant age—the various phenome na of nature are explained 


to half-understanding minds by ** cold, material laws,” and where 


a belief in the sy iritual, based on safer and surer grounds has not 
been inculcated, a vulgar incredulity, most anti-poetical, immoral, 
and unamiable, is almost sure to be the result. People do not 
choose to believe anything but what can be demonstrated. They 


Witches and goblins 


have been proved to be fabulous, why not all spiritual existences, 


are too knowing to be taken in, forsooth ! 


whether of good or evil? Fer more frequently now than of yore 
does the loquacious mechanic, and the ale-inspired ploughman, 
make the city tavern and the village inn rmg with the coarse and 
——-——** Ruffian boast, 
That he believes in neither God nor ghost.” 


The good of this isnot at all perceptible. A belief in the most 
absurd superstitions is preferable to this villanous skepticism 

They had their salutary effects too, those antiquated notions ; the 
more especially in a wild and unsettled state of society, where the 
visitation of crime by legal justice was extremely problematical. In 
such a state, where the comparatively uncurbed and vindictive 
passions of men were called into frequent and furious action, and 
the chance of immediate punishment was but small, it was most 
salutary that a powerful though undefined feeling of retributive jus- 
tice should pervade the mind. It was well that ghosts were thought 
to walk the earth, waiting for, or pointing the way to vengeance ; 


that the stain of blood was judged ineffaceable ; that the corpse of I] 


the murdered bled afresh at the approach of the murderer ; that the 
spirits of evil unceasingly dogged the homicide to destruction ; in 
short, that the feeling universally prevailed which Macbeth so fear- 
fully expresses : 
« It will have blood ; they say, blood will have blood: 

Stones have been known to move and trees to speak ; 

Augurs, and undersiood relations, have, 

By magot-pies, and choughs, and rooks, brought forth 

The secret’st man of blood!” 





ird 


s 





They, therefore, who amuse themselves by laughing at the abst 
and ridiculous superstitions of the past, laugh unthinkingly. or, if 
not unthinkingly, unwisely. ‘The superstitions were well fitted for 
the then framework of society ; and could any learned and scientific 
body of Solomons have had the power of removing them before that 
society was gradually changed, evil would have come of it instead 
ol good 

And what good is it to us of the present pragmatical and self- 
We are hard, 


is; but what 


sufficient generation that such beliefs have existed ! 
and cold, and unimaginative animals enough as it 


would we have been without the lays and legends and traditions 


and romances of the past. Where would have been our poets 7 
for it is by being fed with such mental nutriment that nearly all 
true poets are made Where would have been Shakspeare and 
Where would have been Cole- 
And 
We 


would have been a parcel of thoroughly mercenary and contemptible 


two-thirds of the old dramatists ! 
ridge, and more especially where would have been Scott ! 


there would have been no translation of the Arabian Nights! 


fellows, 
“Crawling between heaven and earth,” 

with our eves unceasingly bent towards the latter, instead of occa- 
sionally glancing towards the former. Wath the heavy pressure of 
mechanical science upon those our times, it requires all the imagi- 
native sustenance we can possibly get to prevent matter trom pre- 
dominating over mind, and save us from retrograding and descending 
in the scale of intellectual being 

In most nations the quantity and quality of their poetry in general, 
and their romantic poetry in particular, is in fair proportion with the 
dearth or abundance of the popular superstitions of their ancestors 
Look at the dreamy, and apparently heavy and stupid Germans ; 
what glorious legends have they furnished with their fire-kings— 
their wood and water spirits—their wild yagers—their demons of 
the Hartz, and nymphs of the Rhine! and cross that Rhine, to 
quick, volatile, and airy France, and where, on the European con- 
tinent, do you find a land, of the same extent, so destitute of old 
beliefs and gray traditions, and, at the same time, a people making 
such high pretensions to inte llectual superiority, with such a paucity 
of anything worthy the name of poetry '—a land, in fact— 


* Whose creaking lyre 
Is whetstone to the teeth 


monotony la wire 


France might have furnished Congreves in abundance, 


but there 
could never have been a French Shakspeare, a French Scott, or a 
French Goethe 

Spain, it is true, had not many national superstitions ; but Spain, 
perhaps, of all European countries, could best afford to do without 
them in the formation of a poetical character. For centuries, from 
the defeat of Don Roderick to the discovery of America, her career 
Her 


was a splendid romance. Her every-day life was a romanes 


ordinary state of society was as the vrouping of a pieture or the 
arrangement of a drama The Moorish invasion gave rise to spirit- 


stirring actions and emotions innumerable, which found their natural 


vent in le re nd and song A ntavonist principle 8 were unceasin rly 


in Operation in the born and inbred hatred of two distinct and jealous 


races to cach other, at the same time that the strong under-current 


of human feelings and affections not unfrequently broke d 


] wn aul 


barriers of birth and faith, and placed the various actors in t 
shifting scenes in most pieture sue and dr imatic contact 7 “ 
two nations fought for power, for the land they trod, and for the 


supremacy of the crescent or the cross 


! 


design of the while 





rreat drama or ¢ pie 


episodes without number, of the most intense 


tian knreht was found at the lattice of the Moon 


, al the 
gallant Moor at the fect of the Spanish Donna The course of 
true love, perhaps, neve n less smoothly, and thousands of pe rilous 
adventures and hair-breadth escapes, mingled with noble courtesies 
und generous actions, were the consequence There was smal] 
fear of a prosaic tameness setthiu on st 2 land as this, and the - 
fore, de spite the absence of what mav be called a commor 
mythology, Spain maimtained, and maintains, a high station as a 
land of so 

England, as far as romantic poetry is concerned, is, it must be 
admitted, flat and commonplace, in comparison with her misty 


mountain net i wur, to whom she has been large ly rine 


this species of composition, as well as to Ireland 


t 
stitions never took such a hold in her level and fertile sorl as amid 
the wilds and fastnesses of the land of the “ mounta rand t 
flood . * and the lower orders of he r ye ople, at thus dav , are inferiour 


In poetic susceptibility to those of either Scotland or Ireland 


America, too, is sadly lost in this respect. As a nation, she has 


not emerged from the shadowy past. She sprang from an advanced 
state of society, and reached maturity without ever having known 


is true, the 


an intellectual mfancy. She has, it superstitions and 
traditions of her noble tribes of Indians, at second hand, but even 
of those her writers have not sufficiently availed themselves 


America being, then, both somewhat deficient in 


= 


England and 
the materials for a romantic order of poetry, and being, at the same 
time, the greatest manufacturing and commercial nations in the 
world, instead of deriding and lightly laughing at the superstitions 


| all means to encourage a love for the romantic in poetry, 





and traditions of the past, ought to nurse and cherish them, and by 


as the 
best counterbalance to the flat and practical modes of thinking 
likely to be generated by their triumphs in mechanics. The oupes. 
natural, at least in poetical belief, ought to be cultivated = a 
balance to spinning-jennies and locomotives; else it may haps 
in course of time, that we may become a cold, skeptical, merec “ in 
money-making, money-scraping set of fellows, going round jn ; : 
ordinary routine of business like a blind horse in a mill—wedd, 
to the near and present—without even a desire for the intellecty 


and the natural—or without a thought that we are each th: 


sor of a spirit that belongs to another world besides that oy 


nh whi 


we eat our dinners and keep our accounts. 


st 


Wordsworth has finely expressed his sense of even our at pre 
state of society, in one of his noble and indignant sonnets— 


* The world is too much with us; late and soon, 
Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers 
Littie we see in Nature that is ours ; 

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon! 
The sea that bares her bosom to the moon ; 

The winds that will be howling at al! hours, 
And are up-gathered now like sleeping towers ; 
For this, for everything, we are out of tune . 

It moves us not.—Great God! I'd rather 

Be a Pagan suckled wn a creed outworn; 

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, 

Hlave gliinpses that would make me less forlorn; 
Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea ; 

Or hear old Titan blow his wreathed horn.” ( 





HISTORICAL SKETCHES. 


LETTERS ON THE NORTHERN MYTHOLOGY, 


* The mighty Usas, and their feud 
With Istunheim’s gigantic brood, 
The deeds in valorous frenzy done 
sy Usa— Odin's dauntiess son, 
Valhalla’s glories, Loke’s gmile 
And Fruia’s all-resistiess smile,— 
From ancient Runes, time-honour'd canght, 
If theme like this may please ye auglit, 
Then listen,” etc. —Ochienschluger. 





C———a, August Xd, }s~ 


My pear : At your request I resume a purpose, for song 


time laid aside—that of initiating you into the mysteries of + 
venerable lore known commonly as the *“ Northern Mythology 
but to which the name of ** Celtic” is now better applied, inasn 

as (it is universally admitted) its tenets, with 


some unimnporta 


variations, obtained no less in Britain, Germany and Gaul, than 
Scandinavia or * ‘The North.” 


Aware, as I am, of the little estimation in which this curious 


relic of antiquity is generally held, perhaps my first step shall 
to make you sensible of the weighty claims it possesses on \ 
regard. I might descant upon the wide extent of territory wit 
which it obtained, and which, taking into account the immeasura 
regions of Asia from which it originally sprang, far exceed 


Europe alone the dominion of the Greek and Roman i 


I might tell of the many points of beauty it presents to any 
than a careless or prejudiced observer; and which makes r 
amends for the rude and extravagant conceits that deform sor 
its fables. So I might point out its inestimable value, cons 


British p 


But this wo 


as matter illustrative of British antiquities, of 


usages, legends, traditions and superstitions 
toa long and tedious d sq 


would bring us back among the Seythians, Goths, Celts, a 


isition concerning the origin of nations 


people, ages 


* gathered to their fathers,” and whose ashes, no less for our own s 


knows how many other savage and demi-savage 


than lor theirs, it were st should rest in peace would, in a w 








launch ws mto an ocean of doubts and difficulties, of cay 
conjectures, where many more sea-worthy mtellects than ns 
mine have foundered: or i r wrong obserrat: s, r 
ustray Without, therefore, ve ring upen so perilous 

nim search of arg s, I shall content myself, at pres 
testing the clans of t Northern Mythology” to you 

on the singte a d ce vertibie lact that some kK 

s tenets ts as necessary to vo in the prosecution of y 
studies, as an intimacy with thetr godslups of Olympus ts 

it enjoynit ait irerature of the South 

These things premised trusting t enough has | 
to spire you v t ivy awe which it is proper ve s 

on yronae the moss-grown altars of Odin and his 
j ed to show ft way 

Wi ‘ ed sll we know of the religious an . 
cal d is we a out to consider (a few detached s 
rv tue lag s, traditionary tales the primitive Seandina $ 
cepted) to the zea { industry of one individual, w 

© inne Au is atlording a rare example of a 
lightened s nana 4 darkness and fanaticis \ 

© vear one t sand our era, the ¢ stian re ‘ 
established in the remote island of Tleeland, the last s 
the ancient superstitions, the matority of its votaries ev 
same intemperate a d imtelerant zeal which. in the othe 


that venerable wad onee obtamed, had so su 


laboure d to dest roy cver 


where svstem 
monument that might perpetuat 
memory But their etlorts were rendered here abortive by 
looked-for accident Samund Sigfasson, though a con' 
2 minister of the true relicion, 
Scald or bard, 


others of his order, to destroy the 


even was, at the same tu 


nately, a and however desirous, im com 


influence of the ancient s 

stitions of his country, as a system of religious faith, he w®* 
less solicitous to preserve their memory, as contamimg a bod’ 
poetical imagery, the preservation of which was not only necess 
to the right understanding of the effusions of the long lint 


Scalds that graced the annals of Iceland, but of the very exis’! 





tn 
H 


™ 


ca 
lat 


4 
\: 
“ 

‘ 

a 

“ 
conte 
+h 
ata 
and R 
and es 
upent 
vears 
same | 
Marni 
Celtye 
the of 
the lat 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 109 





—_ 
of that order, whose extinction in a country deemed, par excellence, pricious bounty He knew that the powerful spirit liked not to be he took up a stone and knocked weavily against the rock, pulled 






































the land of bards, would have been little short of a national calamity. | called by his mekname, but he knew of no other to give him, so he | out the bag of money and rattled the dollars, la and shouted 
He labo sred, therefore, assiduously, to collect the fragments of the | began to shout at the top of his voice, Rubezahl ' Rubezahl! at the top of his voice, * Spirit of the ere is thy money.” but 
Sacred Odes, through which the tenets of that faith had been incul- Soon a figure appeared before him, m shape lke a brawny char Rubezahl was neither to be see r hear Ile was uneasy in 
cated, and which yet survived in the memories of (the aged particu- | ¢oal-burner of the mountains, with a red beard that reached down | mind, that he was thus prevents 1 paying his debt punctually, 
pen, iarlv) his contemporaries. These fragments he compiled into a) to his girdle, fixed and fiery eyes, and armed with a club like a and sat down on a stone by | thinking what was best to 
rv work 1 has been named * Th Elder—or Metrical—or Sa-  weaver's beam, which he poised in the air, as though he meant to e don le remembere« - erview he ss . nl 
; da,” in order t wuish it from * The Prose, or) crush with it the rash mortal who had dared to insult hin * Par determined to call on him ag si st an nd « ted 
Younge Edda,” a later wo which Snorra Sturleson was the don me, Sir Rubezalil,” said Veit, with the boldness of des Rubeza K za \ } to 
il anthor, and of which the object was, to render more « asily intel- | «exeuse me, if I did not call you by vour right name, only et t Cs fat hie exity 
Ses. shle those ancient é 1d obscure effusions, and serve as a sort of what I have to sav, and then do as vou please with me.” Ihe ! dl disa t! t \ ‘ Cpe « ‘ 
h snual of the art of poetry, for the use of the young aspirants to ness of the man’s address somewhat soothed the anger of the spir ithe woods, wi . ‘ : the 
1OnO ldship. In what is to follow, we shall consider = who let his club sink to the ground, and asked him, * Worm of the Tad, a used the dus ddies. This ' olatL Aves 
*, ee two works as constituting one svstem of Northern earth, how darest thon to disturb me’? Knowest thou no \ dl they » of | ‘ | wn 
Mythology, and shall refer to the flerently under theircommon — |ife must pay the forfeit of thy rashness!” “ Sir,” answered Ve ry the wing A pies woods 
ot ** Ed “a Ir Is Lhis we shall consider as our text, avail- * nee ina drove me to vou I have a r to ask of ve un w“ em yw he . ‘ nd 
- ourselves, however, upon all intricate and knotty pomts, of the | you can easily grant m« Lend me a ed dollars. and | w ‘ is ‘ 1 \ . i 
is ifforded by later works, ar d in particular by the * Edda doc- pay them back in three vears, with lawful mterest, as true as I'm wnded it t s fat \ ! ‘ ‘ 
rine and its origin” of Professor Magnuson; a work of deep re-| an honest man.” The spirit exclaimed, * Fool! do you take me ven Rubez ut the toot ‘ ‘ ‘ Rees vient 
earch. in which the affinity between the Mythology of Scandinavia, | for an usurer, that lends out his money at interest! Go to thy Veit w | ‘ ‘ ' debt { , 
, sat of Germany, Britarm, ete., and their common derivation — fellow-men, and borrow of them what you need.” “Alas!” sighed ‘nity tot hk his ye s ln , ess ta 
from Asia,*? are demonstrated Veit, * there is no fellowship longer among men,” and then he told ost itely | ste \ ( i iv t k 
I have now done—conducted you to the portal of Odm’s vene- him the whole storv of his poverty and troubles, im so moving a 1 in hie Her . ' ' t Spero 
rable temple, where I shall leave you for a while to recover manner as to excite the compassion of the spirit, who besides jound Ww rich a pwoures ‘ emaimed t man to the \ 
— lto coll ct courage tor the encounter wit! dwarfs, demons, giants, the man’s straightforward request for a loan so new and strange,‘ s deat D 
and ‘ ; that at tickled him Ile told Veit to tollow him, and led the way 
Fines of Denne eames ” through the woods to a perpendicular mass of rock. Here he found GALETIES AND GRAVITIES. 








Which (now) to name wad be unlawfu’ yz 
a harrow entrance, hidas 
not without fear and trembling As he crept on, the opening en A CHAPTER OF 


ORIGINAL TALES FROM THE GERMAN. larged, and finally opened into a spacious cavem, lighted by a scli 


by the bushes, into which he plunged, 








"IGRAMS., 
































u g . 
: f ’ ' : Dr. Jounson defines an epigram as * a short poem terminating in 
. lar } hi ttact m id é t i nee 1 him 4 | | 
fed flame that hung unattached mid air But what pleased h a point The wo devveod trom the Gaeekt lens aol 
. . > , : i 
THE LORD OF THE HILLS. NEEL ERAT ETE RR NREL le OR REY | bs toenal Wiebe Rpt tery ‘verdanaayl aay ga a 
— to the brim with silver dollars. ‘* Take whatever thou neecdest,” epigrams derive their ¢ om those ms ms | ed byw the 
BY J. A. MUSAEUS . , cients on tt statues, t : } 
a said the spirit, ** and give me an acknowledgment of the debt ts on thet ALues, Tempies, | s, 1 nphal arehe snl the 
} ' , , he Phey were very s . nes No t © than 
"esse } , int Veit count mut h ! Ollé honestiv, whi ul ah 
Ix the dee pest recesses of thi Silesian mountains, there lived , “s ed ¢ sodlings —- dollars hone 7 e Rubezahl a single word ; but afterwards re il they were com 
}s~ oueht it itn 1 rial m a corner Nrote a promus¢ ' 
ad in former days, and yet lives, if the old women in the neigbourhood | STOUS ME OL wring materials rom & core © wrote @ prom posed im verse, that they t more easily be retained in the 
} } . » thy wr sh interest. i hest Ty we Sam - thavel 
€ are to be believed, a gnome or mountain-spirit, known by the title to pay him the money in three years, w terest, in the te memory. This short and conven ethod of expres ra thought 
of Lord of the Hills, or more commonly by the familar nickname form he could, which the gnome deposited im his huge chest. * And r osertine soon ceased to be contined to what Was, strictly 
r | now, 1 1.” said he. “go thy wavs, and make a good usc t speakit an insert ie ¢ at last to be ased upon any occ 
na) of Rubez ibl ae dwells in the centre of a h ige cliff. and it is civen mw ymviriend, said he, vo thy ways, a Ke a go ot v ; ; i 
e , sion or subject ; henee thet ‘ ‘ ram now-a-dave has wt 
» ri ‘ ett ar l take eood not . ' as a THOst 
to no mortal eve to detect the entrance to his palace Here he is | MOPey Do not forget that you are my d 9 SRS vane Bus wu || extensive significetio: The fact , ’ , Pere 
° . ‘ ‘ ' ar ‘ ’ eraetl i 
. . . } tran < } t d of t third r shall , > 
t surrounded by countless treasures, a part of which sometimes falis of the entrance to the cavern At the er . . vear I uive nearly the whole of Pope i) . etry, and a great 
saat " . ] ntercat strict nied cok . 
to the share of a favoured mortal, when he happens to meet the expect to be paid principal and interest; [am stret in all my | ‘ © verses of the ¢ er ‘ ‘ sts of a senes of 
Lord of the Hill in a good humour. For be it remarked, our gnome, ©?! SS: and if IT am not will demand my money r ly ‘ is neatly dovetailes . and which, while to 
, } } roms te ey ] ! t j to his ‘ eyi nal sw et ‘ : ‘ ) onc 
7 ke many a rich old bachelor among ourselves, is somewhat capri Veit promised to make punctual payment, and went on his way ™ ' . ¥y mane i 
sense, and ca be rem ‘ bast « ! VY was talood 
: . : , ewicing ! 
cious and humoursome Most especially does he dislike the nick- rejoicing oh ly : ‘ : 3 2 “ 
on cs; den age ole wm ! ‘ | ol seventoenth 
ame of Rubezahl, and seldom fails to read a sharp lesson of polite- Phe heavy weight of silver he carned his pockets seemed to was j y the pened « , nahed f 
t ness to anv one who is ill-bred enough to use it in his hearma. We make him lighter mstead of heavier With a joyful heart he hur this species of compos I ‘ ' ristics of this sort of 
: ' . } . " 
may hereafter notice some of the tricks plaved by him im his fits) ™ d homewards, and reached his hut tat mghtfall. His stars oe to be brevity ‘ latter consisting 
f * \ , P P 
humeur, but our present story is one im whi h his spiritual Ig little ones n ed when they saw hin approach, and ened, ‘ 4 Ss WnheN ort which ex 
' ~~ , 
s 7 1) , } "in ' j A 7, on = hia att s the prece ‘ ¢ ‘ , , 
s will appear m a more favourable light read! bread! a 8 We, WRO sat Wee; 7 8 Com < , t Martial | F ‘ 
t . . 1] c yMM ‘iurtial ‘ ‘ ‘ k s a SIM me ol 
4 rich old hunks, who lived near the mountains, o ‘ } o go to mee im. He bade her to make fire and prepare ayo writes 
r d flu: ne of t spirit’s do s on the table ‘ 
his poor neighbour of his only wealth, his house ar » and flu one wae oy Gone : . Lake a “Great P ery st e swe 
Th , ! ) i , lie ‘ ‘? r 
leval robbery Phe land went to the plaintiff, t} husband, he « dge nt » shere so strange a secre Bie s ! \ 
4 ‘ hoot ¢ ' " { n lot 
taken by the officers of the court to pay ther fees, anc wik . the n ey came om Her rewuves \\ ® * ‘ 
1 re } m } on ' So Vv j ‘ ‘ 
n the wide world but a sickly wife and half ad TECEIVEC mw t Kine ' / 
( lren It pierced his very heart when he heard to tn ithe Ww au anew W Phe go ‘ ek no | ‘ i . vas w ' . (hhers ex 
g , . 
° iheereme for bread “Tf we d only a hund the liberality of her Kinsn mid took ad care to k ‘ vy diffused 
s Wilt *we sho ld not sutl I We co ain t mi ’ . Ve lsteom s ‘ mk ' nan 
, ‘ ‘ ( | } 
F ' ‘ a 
¢ a good farm somewhere else You have more thar thought of maa 5 © . Se OF 8 ORpec t i Chews ‘ - ( 
5 o a " . } , : 
“ relation the otherside of the mountains ; I will go to al ouse an ‘ wi ed « \ | \ I'l ; 
, ’ 1 tell them our pitiful s tion. perhaps some , wave been magic in Rubezahl’s money, for every et ‘ mt ‘ ‘ ‘ | . 
be ki rted en » to lend ust sum we want t ved to gold In les im three vears he ‘ er « t thie ! ‘ os tickle 
} 1 of 
} ‘ ind ’ e ' house tie im oO v “ ere ‘ s iis ‘ 
fils ‘ s \W aid share nh these yes t 
t t . , " \ ‘ } 
\ ag ' shand's wn « she had nene better to offer The a a" " ‘ wT ia word vas ca : 
s ! . of day s st the ’ cy, a t n to thie v ue . we ' 1 « ‘ ' y 
st of his last ! to satisfy his er on the road Weary Mean e, the « ‘ " t Ve so ‘ t \ ‘ megane 
eat of the dav he cross e rd la Iving by 1, that he « eas s ‘ " t t ‘ li ! 
{’ ‘ ec wv are s cs we V ste ‘ co } t « t v l eres i tread it 
. , | 
t ‘ ) et 1 or oive ns er it | Veatu sw ’ t ows apt mK ( , 
! When he compla 1 of his serable « the day k ‘ i ver vet Vv i Css ‘ | 
. got was \ | waste makes wotul want, or cir bes t ‘ t the i | " 
‘ ’ ‘ lly charitable lk 1 no money to pay for a f did not understane it ' | * srat : » | AOE . \ 
; was d to spend th t ficlds. Here || curious to know w eant to take them, so ' , rREx ; 
" ‘ ‘ t eak ‘ y resume his s rhe is LO ‘ kins ‘ ‘ ’ w 
\s ae oY the = ori ee s debts ‘ ‘ sho ey s be ele | 
( 
. " ’ . ~ s . * ‘ 
ast 1 so sorely, t was almost desp ‘ Uwo n ‘ . fe 
= \ ‘ ‘ 
“ww s los tho ith broken down | er and trave ‘ ct Wea en sw ' N t ve adres 
| 
, te ec! What 1 thou sav t wife ‘ CTs i U iin i © ¢ " s 5 1 
sto orses r it r \ j ' . 
s ones, when t ~ 1 out nis w they se oe i | . 
When they cam sce . sbout i . 
i ny ery, give us bread Let me « onee rathe n ne to an aut Ww | 
11 hors Ti ‘ s W } t 
‘ emipry ded Sal rt s, the po nit ee . 8, Ges . G 
' t ke, and ordered s serv ‘ viv t 
sell dow? m the grass, and wept as though he never wo sah } 
fom ¢ ‘ : ! d t 
Bat as eis alwavs highest in our greatest extremity = = . i , —— = s i ty 
] } ! . , r i 
t s 1 orathe his ' y ar r t } the > 
was in the dom ms of the Lord of the If and « it = _ , . . ' ] © asl me 
t “ tories he 1 he f his great wealt and « t that they were debted 1 t r wal fort s t to r | ma . 
ld st | d « vealth d 
! 7 tat eof . | ' 
-hearted and unfeeling Kinsmen, > othe spur the mo \ vi have ' 
. , ' i - ’ 
‘ nentators s tothe precise mean his word rr st who hved m that rock, and who would expect to re« ve his mo Wihiat wo . yeu say 
: € seems t € ew sig s rat grands ; : p 
was ed to the werks ineuestion enste the hich antiauity of the that day The woman trembled when she heard the name of the Phe imp “ ' satirized ‘ en I P 
pled to ub k na x 1 
macs ) hears < ‘ rt h wr ed 
. . much-dreaded spirit, and begged her husband with tears not to ver , _ . “ pane t ! er, 
*Ht os supe ; ¢ viv s > dr » sre Ch : who fave an oysier-sa to each of his clrents, and tox the { 
! sed, to wit. that, as early as five hundred vears before Christ, ture a second tine into the cavern The children, too, wept an , . ok the tish to 
ata f emigrants issuc rom the countries situated between the Caspian himself 
* , > hl eat 
a Black seas. and, having traversed Germany, and a partevenof Russia, hid behind their mother, and be gaged papa not to let Rubezahl catch rHE RALANCE OF EUROPE 
And esta shed colonies at vi 1] yornits | their progress, settied finally 7 7 } 
eee thn aban peri gs Paton A res ad srhundred and @fty || em Veit was, however, a man of his word, and foreed his way \ St acifis Henican . , 
ese 1 aitr« bat after aninterval of four hundred and filty ; ow ° ype's balanced, neither side prevais, 
Years. orabout fifty years before Christ, another swarm, issuing from the through the thick underwood to the place where he had entered the For nothing's left in either of the acal 
< same hive, followed the track and usurped the possessions (in the north He { ith ld blasted » shes sked 1 i” ’ - . nu Cale 
¢ . P, . cave e foun ) “dl oa hat markec 1€ STK hree , ' . 
sors: and that the various Gothic, Teutonic, and | Cavern ound the oid blasted oak that m po 7 We can now afford tolangh heartily at the ideas which English 


mainiy) of their prede 
Celtic tribes (of which the primitive inhabitants of Britain were one) were 16% any t } , 
of ive Wi a vears before, but no signs of any opening, nothing but a dead wali . | Scot] — 
F ’ - . - - men entertained of cotland a centu ago, 2 . uel 
the offspring of the former emigrants , the Scandinavians more strictly of 2 entury ago, and even much later 
the latter - 





of rock. He tried to effect an entrance by every means in his power; || Witness Churchill's poem, * the Prophecy of Famine,” and John 
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Multitudes of smaller creatures also 
We select the following 


son's many sarcastic remarks 

made it the butt of their clumsy ridicule. 

piece chiefly on acconnt of its brevity : 
SCOTLAND. 


Had Cain been Scot, heaven would have changed his doom, 
Not forced to wander—but condemned to home 
The industry of seventy years, passed under favouring circum- 
stances, has, we suspect, disqualitic d our country, in some measure, 
The Welsh were also 
The venom in 


for being a fit residence for a first murderer 
favourite subjects of ndicule with the Sessenach 
the sting of what follows 1s not very virulent 
A Welshman and an Englishman d sputed, 
Which of their lands maintained the greatest state ; 
Th Englishm in the Welshman quite confuted, 
The We 
len cooks,” 
* 2 quoth tl 


Ishman would not yet his vaunts abate 


in Wales, one wedding sees ;” 


quoth he, ** 


ie other, “* each man toasts his cheese.’ 


Of all the men ever blasted with poetic fire, Sir Richard Black- 
more 
lutely like a person m the pillory ; all sorts of unclean things were 
thrown at Ile must have been a man of 


was the one most persec uted tor his verses He was abso- 





hun by all sorts of p 








the most doubtless courage, and have stood always on the very best 
terms with himself, else he never could have sustained such a furi- 
ous bombardment of lampoons, epigrams, and all that kind of thing 
‘The publication of his dismal epic of * King Arthur,” seems to have 
thrown the whole herd of versitiers into a sort of phrenzy. ‘They 
appear entirely ot a loss for terms of abuse sufficiently gross to pelt 
the unhappy author with. * Prince Arthur,” in ten books, was his 
first offence ‘King Arthur” im twelve, more than doubled the pro- 
vocation, and a * Satire on Wit" carried it beyond all bounds of 
endurance The malienity of the wits of that day rose to a piteh 





history of literature, and, led on 
by Dryden, his professed adversary, the assault was terrific. But 
Sir Richard did not live ina g! The envenomed shafts 
brazen armour of self-esteem by which 
he was most fortunately protected We select not the best, but 
of the many epigrams of which he was the 
well known that Blackmore was a physician 


of delirium unprecedented m_ the 
iss house 


recoiled harmless from the 


the least obectionable, 
It is 


subject 


TO SIR RICHARD BLACKMORE 


I charge thee, knight, in great Apollo’s name, 
If thou'’rt not dead to all reproach and shame, 
Either thy rhymes or physic to disclaim 

le bra to rack, 

s, the bard will soon undo the quack ; 


Both are too much one feeb 
Beside 
Such shoals of read 
Thon'lt sea 


ers thy cursed fustain kills 
ree leave one alive to take thy pills 


Many 


which was adorned 


Colley Cibber was another unhappy vietim of lampoon 
ad, 
t a person so utterly di- | 
been elevated to that dig- 
provocation, but was the reward of 
1 It was the 


service dé 


were the shafts levelled at his devoted h 
wreath of 


vested of political talents 


the dav. Tha 


ould h 


with the laureat 
s! ave 
nity, was certainly no ordimary 
what was deemed great 


* Nonjuror 
quired the place ol poet 


me to government 
a play directed against the Jacobites, by which he ac 


laureate, and the enmity of Pope, who en 





throned him monarch of the empire of Dullness in his Dunciad 
sut the other qualities of Cibber were not such as to entitle him to 
this “ bad emimence Hlis comedy of the * Provoked Husband,” 


John Vanburgh, 
if pon Ir 


written in conjunetion with Su will live as long as 


there is a stage to act i formidable accumulation 


of epgrams on hin, we select two 
pg 
ON COLLEY CIBBER 
In merry old England ut onee was a rule, 
The king had his poet and also a fool ; 


so frusral, I'd have you to know it, 


ibber can serve both for tool and for poet 


we're 





AGAIN 


Whaat different effect 


In its bough there 


s does the laurel produce, 
but death 


} 


is honor - in its juice 


Since Cibber has humbled its honour so low, 
He should taste of the piece, for abusing the bough 


It is well known why Pope gibl 
mm he had 
from lampoons, epigrams, and libels, of every form and name 


eted so manv literary smail deer 


satire himself suffered 


in Various Ways 
His 


personal defects were a broad mark , so was his toryism Not con 


his Hamer tal 


tent, however, with these subjects as food for ridicule, his enemies 
attacked him in his intellectual But 


The following 1s a specimen of the skirmishing 


ind moral capacity here he 
was invulnerable 

which he sustamed 

ON MR. POPE 

Pride is his pity, artifice his praise, 
\ mask his virtue, and his fame 
Insult his 
And nothimy but his vam 


al EC 5 


fis charity friendship | r 


ty sincere 
With these calumnious lines, let the foll 
pair off Che last verse is eminently happy 
TO POPT 
While 
Its own celestial tire 
While erities, and wh 
Admirimg, wont admire 


malice, Pope, aenes tiv pace 





e bards, in race 
While wayward pens thy worth assa 

And envious toncne 
these times, though 


DPhesc 


But when the wor 
And s 
When with thy 
In one 
When none shall rail, and e 


tunes bew 








een no more shall b!a 
Homer thou v 


established tame 





Devote a wreath to ther 
The day (lor come tt l 


Shall I lament to se 


itl,” and quivered b 
be 


Pope was made of * penetrable st 
lash of censure, however contemptible the persor 
ministered it. But his frend, the dean, was 
of tempered steel, from which the darts cast | 
Queen Anne's day rebounded hke hailstones fi 


might who ad 


ws . ‘ 
armed in panoply 
sma! 


y the 
m a rock 


aii Wiis « 





THE ANGLEK’S INVITE. 


Come when the leaf comes, angle with me, 
Come when the bee hums over the lea, 
Come with the wild fowers— 
Come with the mild showers— 
Come when the singing bird calleth for thee ! 


Then to the stream side gladly we'll hie, 
Where the gay trout glides silently by ; 
Or in some still place 
Over the hill face 
Hurrying onward drop the light fly 


Then when the dew falls, homeward we'll speed 
To our own loved walls down on the mead ; 

There, by the bright hearth, 

Holding our mght mirth, 
We'll drink to sweet friendship in need and in deed 


le have had their worldly 
} 


isands, 


“THEY 


prospects entireiy destroyed, and hundreds, nay, thor 


"—A great many excellent peop 
have 
had their hearts wrung with anguish in consequence of the slanders 


of the family of ** They.” If a man repeats a slander in the street 
and he ts asked who told him so, his answer is, “ They said so.” 
* They ought to be hooted out of society; for * They” have done 
more mischief in the domestic and social circles than any other 


family under heaven. How easy it is for a slander to be propagated, 





which, perhaps, may ruin a young ma 's prospects for ever; 
borne in mind that ** They” are always implicitly believed 


An example by way of illustration the 


and | 


must be 


A fnend meets another m 


street, and asks if he has seen Mr. Q. that morning. His answer 
is no; that he heard that he had been gambling all night The 
response is—It is unpossible, for he drank tea with me last evening, 
and did not leave until ten e’cleek; who told you so! * They 





told me so, is the answer ; and. as he desired a favour of me to-da 


I shall not grant it until I know the truth of the bu 
So poor Mr Y., 


vy, 
ness, tor | aon 
10 had always borne 


intend to assist gamblers “ 








a good character—who drank tea with his neighbour, and who, o 

his return to his residence, retired to rest—and, withal, never saw 
a gaming-table in his life, is branded with the title of gambler, be- 
cause “ They” said so A slander is | dust; it tinds its way 
into the most remote recesses, spre ads, like the clouds, over 
the whole face of the heavens e close this little essay by ad- 
vising our readers to place very little or no confidence in any story, 
whose propagator is * 77) y’ should never be believed 
in religion, morals, polities, or any matter pertaiming to social life 





PROGRESS OF IMPROVEMENT A correspondent of the New-York 


American, writing from Utiea, says *Filtv vears ago, the spot 
where Utiea now stands, was the end of the world in this direction 
In those days, John Jacob Astor, and Peter Smith, (father of Ger 


rit,) travelled the ground from Schenectady to Utica on foot, pur- 
chasing furs at the Indian settlements on the route The Indians 
sided them m carrying the furs back to Schenectady Returnes 
from their perilous adventure to “the far west,” they opened a lit 


tle shop in New-York c tv, and sold the skins at retail W ren theu 





stock was exhausted, they igain penetrate d the lonely forests of the 
frontier, ana re ple mished thei store Astor continued the business 
many years, but Smith commenced the purchase of land. Summers 
went and came, and wave alter wave of emigration rolle 
long detile of t Mohawk Mark the change I'wo vears s 
Smith died at Schenectady, leaving millions of acres to s heirs 
Astor still lives, one of the wealthest untitled commoners in the 
world. Judge Smith lived to travel the route from Schenectady to 
Utiea, in four hours. And to-day when the sun’s evening rays shall 
hide from the undimmed eyes of John Jacob Astor behind the blue 
hills of Jersey, us vertical beams will be fal ron the tur traders 
of our now Ultima Thule, the mouth of the Oregon. Bishop Berk- 
ley never dreamed of such changes when he penned the line 
* Westward the star of empire takes its way.” 

THe Yankees ovrpone.—There ts an old law of Tennessec 
which grants a bounty of three « irs and fifty cents from the state 
treasury for every wolf scalp taken over the age otf six months. One 


of the papers of that state, the Hamilton Gazette, says a man 


in that 
took } 


pains to catenh 
! lod 


county, wishing to do **the state some service Me 


ol olves, took them 1 


breeding w 


a couple s home, and has succeeded 
after some Vears, in rearing a progeny of that interesting wild beast 
which as they “came of age,” he puts to death and receives the 
state premium for their se ilps ! Phere is a thrift in this operation 
which fully warrants the Hamilton paper, in heading his cle 
* Tennessee Yankeeism.” ier the operator ris not a 


Whe 





Yankee from the genuine Yankee land, he very well deserves to be 
considered a Yankee by brevet, at least s 
GALLANTRY A voung chap from “the bush,” a short. time 
sinee, thought he must show his gallantry and take his d 1@a to 
the city of notions, whither he had never beer As he was passing 
a restaurateur, he espr d some bucks drinking of soda. So m steps 




















Sam, with his lady, and says, ** Less have some of that are.’ Kish 
siz—ke went soda, which soon found its way to the sto- 
mach of the beau a fuil of ctlervescence as it was Setting the 
glass on the stand, the buck turned round to his deer, (who had mo- 
destly retired a pace.) and said, as he wiped his mouth on his coat 
sleeve, * s, > that e soddy 1s darn’d good, 
—why don't you buy some ! 4 
y, 
PELLOW-SOLDIERS At t siege of Capella, 1650, bv the 
French, a Spaniard teart = been own to the 
trene wamusket ball. Ee \ » his succour t fo j 
him stretched on the ure ‘ nal « ( He threw uself on 
body of his frend, embraced hin, } 1 1 for some time to his 
palpitatmg breast, and overwhelm vith f e expired nost 
nstantly Lhe archduke formed ol this event ive « rs t 
bury int same tom) se two 5, W 1 ck 1 uselt could 
not sepa ‘ Their bodies were carried in great pomp to Avesnes 
where a marble w eum was crected to r t ' It was 
the monument h sensibiluyv erected to triendship 
EMeanMine It is stated ina Fre t. that an art of Parts 
has succeeded in preparing a cher il compound, that he ca 
Anti-Seeptic Fluid, which p rves nal bodies trom ex ptio 
more pertectly than the ancient prac ec of embal y The mode i 
which it is apphed is verv sirapl All that s be done ts to 
ect the fluid into the carotid arterv, or anv other of © great 
vessels Bodies thus preserv d look more Like waxen figures, wit 
out having any external corrosion or disti ment In turds the 





P et 
plumage, and in beasts the colour, skin 


the freshness and beauty of life 


and luur, are retained 1m all 


= : - 
|.” Wuisxers.—The Lady's Book—authority in such matte 
i! speaks of the very ridiculous dandy custom of wearing long 
whiskers :—Doubtless it is one of the most desirable objec 
young ladies and gentlemen to appear amiable in th é 
other; but it is quite as evident that they often mistake the 
course for the attainment of that object 
those beaux who labour so assidiously 
Boz locks, and mustaches 
rally be taken, we incline to think that these fancied impr 
' vote al q 
waste of bear's grease 





to cultivate huge 


wh 


For besides the 
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ments, they so effectually conceal the countenances of the w 


would be uite objectionable 


which results from a taste 


that young ladies are sometimes unable to distingu 


brothers and cousins. Persons who carry their face 


SI sed to possess cle 


upp 
for honesty and fair dealing have 


mask of this sort, cannot be 


no motives for any 


ment Ladies, if it’s true, are times for 


some 
and kittens, and these have whiskers, and it may 
introd ot t 


stance caused the iuction ese appendave 
But a sheep, notwithstandy 
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beaux g ail that fh 


ir animal to any of Uf 


And if 


vy re ct eve 


its simplicuy, is a superio 
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a active ion of the fematk 
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= 7 MS . . 1 s fire, that the whole 
» a hi lisplayved total contempt a amatic les , . , 
Me James has « pie a npt for all drama rule matter It ts deserving of the attention of all who take an interest in the pro exertions uld be 
. e } . “7 a re. - ° erTlior COU ‘ 
and proprieties in this play lt is evidently a hurried « tlert The gress of our army and navy The ** Rose of Sharon” ts the tale of a new . 
x ) , ; > , ’ flame r pra ; 
dents of weeks are contusedly crowded togéther in a single act, annual published in Boston. edited by Miss S. C. Edgarton. It ts rand ae ames were rapidly « 
, P , ted, and for mm thts city by P. Price, 130 Fulton-stree kn a noble building, siti 
, manner wholly inconsistent with the principles even of that printed, and ut y PLT , 130 Fulton ert.— We kn i i g 
: I I . . notheng of Mr. Askincellos. no have we heard the particu s of Ats rencontre streets 4 c a 
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ov 2 ? ‘ \ ” , ' 4 . 
ve eidents Blane i¢ Ol N iV re but to us it seems more Our tnquistlwwe correspondent We Aeve not been informed as to the p a 
. : tor ' 2 
ke a dramatized novel or tale, than a well-wrought play iM rhaps bolaty of Nublo’s opening his little opera-house for the winter season.—The re van eee 
P a r wrote t with no view to its representation upon the mark Cr upon the management of the New Chatham Theatre are.» prese ‘ ma 
. WW bl apprehend, of very littie concern to the publi We must decline the m » few doors off | 
s¢ ri sume passages, Which Ww “OnY al surabie >? , ” , 
‘ ne | C =< ey a favourable munications of ** A. R..” **Silviay’* Y. X * Claude,” end * Dramaticus ‘ 
- : ‘ so niive 
. ie stvle The fair correspondent to whom we are indebted for the * Letters on the 
‘ —Speak, father' sp« you argue like a soldier Northern 1 gy. 18 requested to render the chirography of her nme il 
* fr c< er r ’ la th is ” er rer ler r f ‘ 1 . \\ 
Priest —O i wesene. Sow, then, mask well, aor con atvons @ z In the last number of the Mirror, in the m ely « 
: , . f Mr. Kean, the word Othello wes acciden aily substituted for thateof lear, 1 
Sy V t mighty hos ed or vy one . ' 2 
, tn a part of the edition ’ 
All kingly 3 mien, th air, and words, sumes lhe vy 
And habit of comma llow'd by troops fine, a Vas 
prilliant and glit pone atEne, OnE atenee THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 
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We have placed the contribution of **E. W. F." on file for insertion —Among 
the new works upon our table we find the United States Milt 


y. This journal is published in Philadelphia by Huddy and Duval. It 
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MY BEAUTIFUL RHINE! 


A CELEBRATED SWISS BALLAD—MUSICK COMPOSED BY HERR HELSTIG—ADAPTED BY G. W. REEVE. 
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a) How sweet ’tis to wan-der, When day-beams de-cline, And sun-set ape My beau-ti-ful And sun-set is “© My beau-ti- ful Rhine. Du li 
<a gild-ing Rhine, gild-ing 
Be | as 
To “5 ee me es 
SS Ss ss ee _ ee 
e_e!— 
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| This heart, wildly throbbing, 

} In silence must pine, 

1] Like the depths of thy waters, 
}| My beautiful Rhine, 
i] Like the depths of thy waters, 
i My beautiful Rhine. 


Du Hi a, du lia, ete. 





MISCELLANY. 


JUST MAKRIED.—-A PICTURE, 


She stands down-looking on the sparkling tide 
Of the bright river, half in bashful fear, 
Half bounding joy to find herself a bride ; 
Her blue eyes glistening with an infant tear, 
Her lips apart, 
-and you may almost hear 
Her beating heart. 


Her colour raised 


He sits beside the river's bank; his eves 
Upturn'd to her sweet face, with looks so full 
Of admiration, as if earth supplies 
To him no object half so beautiful 
One ringlet fair 
Has lett its sister curls, and nestling lies 
In his dark hair. 


It is the twilight of a summer eve ; 
A crimson flush just tips the western irees, 
As though the linge: ing sun-beams sighed to | ave 
That loving couple fair, sweetening the breeze 
With honey words, 
"Mid flowers and rippling streams, low homming bees, 
Ana singing birds. 





Testimor*.—A witness being called to give evidence in a court in 
Connecticut, respecting the los. of a shirt, gave the following: “ Mother 
said, thet Ruth said, that Nell said, that Poll told her, that she see aman 
that see a boy run through the street with a streaked flannel shirt all 
checker, checker, checker; and our gals won't lie, for mother has 
whipped them a thousand times for lying.” 

A HUMOROUS ConELER —A cobbler none of the eastern cities thus 
announces his calling: ‘ Surgery performed here upon old boots and 
shoes, by adding to the feet, making goo the legs, binding the b-oken, 
healing the wounded, mending the constitution and supporting the body 
with sole.” 

A coop »ax.—The influence of the good man ceases not at death ; 
he, av the visible agent is removerl, bu the light an’ influence cf his ex 
ample still remain ; and the morai elements © this world will loag show 
the traces of their vigour and purity ; just as the western sky, after the 
suu has set, stil] betrays the glowing traces of the departed orb. 





' 
WiILbernronct The late Mr. Wilberforce’s ine when he came | 
of age. is stated to have been ten thousand pounds a year, one-fourth of 
which he was in the habit of giving away in charities of various kinds 

His libe 
the promotion of the most pr iseworthy objects, appear, however, t » have 
so that in the decline of lite 
A few years betore hia 





lity te all who steed in need, and his profuse expenditure ir 





had an effeet upon his ence an ple tertune ; 
he became straightened in his circumstances. 
death le sustained great loss by a milk company, into which, it is sus 
He had himself no personal concern in 


loss, it 


pected, his tanily were duped 
the affair, but, as hav ve given guarantees tor his sons ; 
is sord, was not less than forty or fitty thousand pounds, to meet which 
, He was obliged to live hia last years 
1 to a living 


sented, 


but his 


h s Yorksh re estate was sold 
with two of his sons, one of whom was pr unsolicited, 
by Lord Brougham, when lord chancellor 

GREATNESS OF MIND.—A Corsican, the leader of a gang of banditti, 
who had been famous for his exploits. was at length taken and committed 
to the care of a soldier, from whom he contrived te ese ape. The seldier 
At the place of execution. a ma 
‘Sir, | am a stranger to you, 


was tried, and condemned to death. 
coming up te the commanding officer. said ‘ 
but you shall soon know who I am; IT have heard cat one of your 
sold (fs 19 lo d e for hav ing sutlered a prisoner to es pe: he was not at 
all to blame red te you Behold 
him bere—Iam the man. LT eannot bear that an innocent man should be 
punished for me, and Tcome to die myselt “No,” eried the French 
mity of the action, vot 
Endeavour to reap the fruits 
forth an honest man.” 


biocides, the prisener si all © rest 


“thou shalt 





officer, who felt as he oughtthe sul 
die > set at liberty 


of thy generosity : 





and the soldier sha! 
thou deservest to be 





hen 

Quire sean.—“l sav. Harry, vou were at the battle of Bunker Hill?" 
‘Not exectly, Tom, but then mv knew aman that told 
him that he saw en old friend of his that had an wnele who often affirmed 
that a great gran i ather, by the mother’s side, belonged to a regiment of 
foot, in which there " gail that a « told him 
thata mercantile uncle met aman one day who said he had seen General 
‘ Were vou 


mv daduyv savs he 


Was a man whe addy of his 
Washington about these diggings one day afore breakfast! 
rr © Not quite as ne unshot as that, | thank you!” 
CANINE TROOPS.—An attack was recemly made oy robbers on the 
celebrated convent of \lount St. Bernard. The fraternity finding argu. 
ment and religious exhortation ineffectual, let loose eigateen of those 
dogs, which they are known to keep prince ipally for the benevolent pur 
» cof savin, the lives of bewildered travellers. Eleven of the robbers 
were kille’. and several wounded so severely that all the skill of the 
pious brotherheed can hardly avail to the saving of their lives. Several 






ever any closer 


of the dogs wer: also killed. i 


Sir 


nent poet and physician 


te ce 


having many patients to attend ; 


on the 
the de 
Richa 
poor 
fifteen 


said he 
ans in the world can't save them; 


coustit 

Ont 
and h 
people 
seer o 
them ¢ 
‘Wel 
so the 
prev is 
daube 


S. GANTH,—Many amusing anecdotes are recorded of this ¢ 
On one occasion, when he met the members 
Kit-kat club, he declared that he must soon begone 
but on some excellent wine being place 


‘lebrated 





table, and the conversation becoming interesting and animate 
«tor soon forgot his professional engagements His friend, > 
rd Steel, however, thought it his duty to remind the doctor ot 
Garth immediately pulled out his list upon which we 
‘Ie's no matter whether I see them to-night or net 
‘for nine of them have such bad constitutions, that all 
and the other six 
unions that all the physicians in the world can't kill them 


yatients 


names 





have such good 


GIN OF TARRING AND FEATHERING.—The Duke of Brunswis 
s army coming before a rich monastery, into which the count 
» had carried all their goods and cattle, the duke desired the 


f it to send out some provisions for his army, and he would ¢ 

tis protection and see them repaid, but they peremptorily retust 

|,” says the duke, “ as fair means will not do other means sha 

v fell to battery and they vielded ; there was an intinite store 
The duke took two ot the 

1 them all over with tar and piteh, and then made them tum 


ions civen to the soldiers. triars 2 


themselves in feathers, so that thev looked like two African monste™ 


he next sent them home wo tell their fa 





ther he had sent hin two fledge 


owls for his dinner 


THE 


his « 


tthe 


shall be rewarded with a good dinner 


pendt 
Err 
toatr 
and né 
Bal 


horse, 


child, s 


razor, 


TITHE sYsTeM.—A clegyman lately cone 
mon with the following words :—*“ . next Friday 
av, and those who bring their tithes, which are now due & 
but those who do net, may 








hat on Saturday they will dine on a lawyer's leer 
ECTS OF SPECULATION.—A speculator at the West 
iend—*“ When I first came to Chicago I bad not a rag to my 5¥* 
»w | am covered with rags.” 

» THINGs.—An unfaithful servant, a smoky house, a stumbert 
ing wite, an ac hing tooth, an empty purse, an ‘ 


recently © 





a se 





an incessant talker, hogs that break through enclosares, a o> 


mosquitoes, a fog, and—a subscriber that don't pey for his pape 
a 
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